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Motherhood 


I have a child. 

I have another child. 

I had the first one first 
and the second one second. 
But perhaps I over-simplify. 





A monthly newsletter designed to break down the 
isolation between women by discussing the ideas 
and aims of the Women's Liberation Movement. 
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Thoughts about Women's Liberation - 1 Madeleine Francis 


When I saw that the Sunday Times had scooped up 'Women's Liberation Movements' 
in its slavering multicoloured maw, I felt a certain despair and anger. I knew 
nothing about such movements but I'd think twice about throwing even Marjorie 

Proops to the colour supplement. 


The three articles by Irma Kurtz were much what I expected in their tone. Each 
live specimen on the 'liberation front' nailed down painstakingly, scanned for 
sensational characters and maxims, then released with its sting removed. With 
the utmost courtesy and tolerance, of course. 


My reactions took a long while to settle. Each group or movement had been so 
firmly 'personalised' through an intense cameo portrait of its 'leader' that 
I found it hard to get beyond the 'picture on the lid!. But some things stood 
out clear and fine. Especially the direct action techniques of the Women's 
Liberation Workshop sounded too good to be true. The idea of a group of 
women willing to be honest out loud - in preference to drafting petitions, 
secretly accosting the right influential man, organising rallies, marches etc. 
Without any real basis, because there wasn't a lot of information, I felt a 
genuine emotional excitement. Like Hans Andersen's ugly duckling, I held my 
head a bit higher. I found myself wanting to contact someone as quickly as 
possible to find out more. 


_ I am beginning to believe it now, but it's still a revelation. I still need to 
work through a lot of hang-ups and get a lot of reassurance that I'm not crazy 
or malfunctioning to want off the merry-go-round of gift-wrapped femininity. 
But the weight of guilt has lifted already to some extent. Talking with other 
women who have felt the same kinds of pressures, hypocrisies and helplessness 
will surely improve the situation more. To be able to be honest with other 
womeh will be a pleasure I had given up for lost. 


HKHKHKK KKK KH HHH 
Thoughts about Women's Liberation —- 2 M. G. 


Unlike most of you who joined the workshop after belonging to left-wing 
Organisations, the light having gradually dawned upon you, I joined after 
belonging for a year to one of the then only existing feminist organisations 
which consisted mainly of middle-aged and elderly ladies, to which I had nothing 
to offer and which had little to offer me. When I came across the Workshop I 
thought, at last I have come across women of my own age who feel our oppression 
as much as I, and felt that you would welcome me with open arms, as eager as I 
was to be enlisted among your ranks. 


I came in the front door, so to speak, whereas the majority of you came through 
the back. I had sought you out, travelling many weary miles to find you, the light 
having blazed relentlessly before me till I could bear it no longer. When I 

found you it was as a traveller in a desert stumbling across an oasis just when 
she was about to give up hope. Whereas most of you stepped into the movement 

as casually as steppinginto a pair of shoes, yet I have never felt that I really 
belonged. 


I would have thought that this was due entirely to my personality and 
behaviour, which I know leave much to be desired, were it not for the way you 
brytally ignored the elderly woman, to whom I am so grateful for bringing me 

to you. Though I appreciate that the movement can function better without women 


ote 


of her age group, when I contrasted the excited enthusiasm with which she told 
me of your existence with the indifferent reception you gave her, I felt 
sickened. 


When I jojned the Workshop I had reached a point where.I felt I could no longer 
cope with the effect that my views and knowledge of our oppression were having 
on me. | thought that an exchange of ideas and experiences with reciprocal 
intensity would take place at each meeting and through this, and by contributing 
to political activity, I would come to view things in a clearer, less painful 
light. Yet nine months later I do not feel I have progressed much at all, or 
achieved anything, and the only time any interest was shown in me was when I 
lived with a man, because it was trendy. 


Again this could be due to my own personal failings, but lately I am becoming 
more and more aware of a prevailing blase political sophistication in vogue in 
left-wing circles, which it seems is preferred to actual sincerity. 


if the Workshop continues to concentrate on securing the membership of those 
only interested because they think it might be groovy, while not accepting 
more conscious women who are prepared to suffer, then far from increasing your 
numbers you will gradually be replaced by a bunch of pseuds. You will jut 
stagnate as yet another mutual admiration society for ‘revolutionaries’ 

and our cause will once again be left half fought for. 


KHKHH EEE E EERE 
Letter to ‘Shrew! 


Dear'Shrew', 


I have been floating around on the edges of the Women's 
Liberation Movement for some time, struggling for myself with problems of 
identity and 'liberation'. The Nov-Dec issue of 'Shrew' was, however, the first 
issue I had seen, and though it has had the desired effect of putting me in 
touch with my local workshop, its content has caused me some concern. Before I 
get involved in the organisation, therefore, I would like to offer, for what 
it's worth, where I am and what I hope for — in the belief that others may be 
in a similar position. 


It greatly worried me that much of the material in this issue was to do with 
the particular action against the Miss World contest, with little expression 
of depth of ideas - in fact 'liberation' appeared to be expressed as the 
reaction against a particular oppression, or a discussion about personal 
female adornment. I, for one, find it difficult cto get upset about Miss World 
{I bet she laughed all the way to the bank) or about whether ot not to wear 
make-up. These things will come right when we are right — when we are clear 
about ourselves. 


Of course political and economic action are important — industrial pay, the 
attitudes of trades unions and the rest must be a platform, but again, until 
we are absolutely clear about what has been done to us by the system, economic 
and social (not by men only - they've also got problems) we can offer little 
in the way of a constructive alternative, or even in a dialogue with women in 
industry. | 


= i= 
letter contd...«. 


'Thus the mode of life, as it is determined for the individual by the 
peculiarity of an economic system, becomes the primary factor in 
determining his whole character structure, because the imperative need 

for self-preservation forces him to accept the conditions under which he 
has to live. This does not mean that he cannot try, together with others 
to effect certain economic and political changes; but primarily his 
personality is moulded by the particular mode of life, as he has already 
been confronted with it as: a child through the medium of the family 
which represents all the features that are typical of a particular society 
or class.! 


Erich Fromm — Fear of Freedom 


So what about the family? How do I fulfill my functionas a mother without 
reinforcing the conditioning of my sons and daughters through my own conditioning? 
What kind of communities can we build where the liberation of the membérs 

doesn't still have as part of its foundation the subjection of at least some of 
its women? Have we a particular contribution to make to revolution? 


Let's face it, much of our present (admittedly limited) freedom has been 
economically determined. When the. men go off to fight the women are allowed (.) 
to work in factories. When the education process lengthened it was too 
expensive to keep a large family - hey presto - contraception is acceptable. 
However, these cracks in the door have given us much more — now we have some 
choices. We have not got liberation, nor equalityy nor freedom. But we have 
brains, we have economic power, we have ideas about the family and a wealth of 
experience. So never mind blaming the men —- they are prisoners too. Never mind 
(for the moment anyway) our poor rich Miss World. Let's get some serious 
thinking, writing, talking going about the future, then maybe we shall have 
something to say about the present which is worth listening to. 


Tricia Bevan 
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The Population Explosion Neld« 


Fifty years ago, when I was about the age of most of you, i.e., between twenty 
and thirty, I wrote from the depth of my being to the man I passionately 

loved - he was a distinguished member of the Bloomsbury set and I was his 
secretary:-- 'To be mother of your children is the greatest glory I can conceive; 
but I refuse to be the instrument of lust.! 


I believe this to be the fundamental solution to the so-called ‘population 
explosion’. The unwanted child is not only a tragedy but a sin, and the 
responsibility for this sin is mainly man's lack of self-control. I emphasise 
'man' because, speaking as a woman and mother of two sons, I have felt the 

urge prompting sexual intercourse only when I wanted a child. What I would like 
to know from all of you is whether in this respect I am exceptional. 


I am encouraged to ask you this because of the frank confessions of one of 
your correspondents in the first news—letter I read, describing her emotions 
in bed next to a male for whom she feels no love. 


at a 


R.L., in your last issue said 'Civilisation is all about human beings transcending 
their animal instincts'. I profoundly agree with this, and conclude therefore 
that civilised women have the right and duty to check man's animal demands on 
their persons. 


Hitherto men have been able to impose their physical will upon women. Threatened 
as the earth now is by over-population, is it not time for women to choose when 
to obey the promptings of nature. 


KHKKKHKHKHKKKEEK 


On the other hand: 


'Writing in the Journal of the American Psychoanalytic Association, Dr Mary Jd. 
Shurfey remarked, on the basis of the Masters—Johnson research (laboratory 
research into human sexual response which produced a full-scale report in 1964 
called 'Human Sexual Response!) that 'to all intents and purposes the human 
female is sexually insatiable in the presence of the highest degrees of sexual 
satiation', and went on not only to draw attention to the possible social 
consequences of dissemination of findings in this area, but to chide the 
researchers for their evasiveness and self-censorship. 


‘Dr Shurfey commented first on the likeness between the sexual responsivity 

of the human female and that of certain higher primates: ‘having no cultural 
restrictions, these primate females will perform coitus from 20 to 50 times 

a day during the peak week of oestrus, usually with several series of 
copulations in rapid succession. If necessary they flirt, solicit, present and 
stimulate the male in order to obtain successive coitions'. After observing that 
‘our myth of the female's relative asexuality is a biological absurdity', she 
noted that the satiation-in-insatiation state of the primate and human female 
parallels 'the behaviour of women during the prepatriarchal Mesolithic period 
- and weil into the Neolithic Bronze Age - of history...' Her argument was 
that womankind's sexuality has been ruthlessly suppressed in the name of 
monogamy, and in the service of a man—centred civilisation. 


Since that suppression seems now to be easing (‘a decided lifting of the 
ancient social injunctions against the free expression of female sexuality 
has occurred'), the present moment, Dr Shurfey speculated, could well 
become one of cultural reorganisation: 'one thing is cértain: if women's 
sexual drive has not abated, and they prove incapable of controlling it, 
thereby jeopardising family life and child care, a return to the rigid, 
enforced suppression will be inevitable and mandatory. Otherwise the 
biological family will disappear and what other patterns of infant care and adult 
relationships could adequately substitute cannot now be imagined.’ 


An extract from an article by 
Benjamin Demott in New Society, 
8 Jan. 1970. 
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On having Children Annette Muir 


Why do women have children? If one does not consider the babies that were 
unintended (surely a large proportion), what are the reasons for the rest? 
After all, looking after babies and children is a chore which, in the first 
weeks at least, seems to last 24 hours a day. The limits on the freedom of the 
mother — and sometimes the father - have to be experienced to be believed. 
When thinking of the reasons ,wwe probably have to divide children into two 
catgories: the first child and the subsequent children. It is the arrival of the 
first child that brings such a change to the way of life of the mother. One 
reason that pressures women into having children is the monotony of many jobs 
they do. The daily routine of washing nappies is thought to be better than the 
daily routine of an office or factory. Many women regard their jobs as time 
fillers until they give them up to have children. So we have a circular 
argument which brings us to the second reason, and probably the most 

powerful: our conditioning. 


We are bombarded on all sides with the image of motherhood as a radiant woman 
who has achieved her ultimate fulfilment by holding a sweet-smelling, sleeping 
baby in her arms. The reality is more likely to be a harassed dishevelled mum 
with a foul-smelling yelling baby. I think the shock effect of this gap between 
the myth and the reality is under-estimated and not discussed enough. Mothers 
find themselves nervy and tense and many will tell you - ashamedly of course - 
of times when they have smacked their tiny babies when they would not sleep or 
feed. The extreme is the so-calied 'battered baby syndrome', but don't we all 
have a feeling of compassion for the mother as well as the baby involved? 

How many of us can be sure that in different circumstances we would not behave 
in the same way? This is an extreme manifestation, yet we still do not talk about 
it. One is supposed to love the baby if one is a 'normal' mother, that is, 
conforming to the image. I expect some women feel even worse because of their 
guilt feelings and the belief that they are in some way abnormal. 


We seem committed to a conspiracy of secrecy. I am reluctant to pass these 
thoughts onto women intending to have a baby soon and I never mention the sheer 
hell of giving birth in case I am accused of passing on 'Old Wive's Tales’, but 
is it not another myth that childbirth is beautiful if only one learns to breathe 
properly and does certain exercises? It would be interesting to hear from anyone 
who has had this beautiful experience. 


The reasons for having second and later children are probably more varied, 
because by this time we have been deconditioned by our own experience. My 
reason was that I do not think only children are a good idea and when one's 
freedom has beencurtailed anyway another child will have little effect. 

Because we had the second child with no illusions it was a much happier 
experience and we have conceded that there are positively pleasant things about 
having children, especially as they get older and become individuals in their 
own right. 


The idea that children can be a bore and a nuisance will find a lot of 
resistance, because undoubtedly there are women who thoroughly enjoy the 
whole business. I too, outside the parent-child relationship, enjoy their 
company and I have plenty of it as I teach a class of 28 five-year-olds. 


One fact in all this conjecture is that in the Soviet Union, where a lot of 
this conditioning has been reduced, the birth rate is dropping, and dropping 
enough to worry the demographers. This suggests that given a free choice and no 


illusions, a number of women will reject motherhood. 
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Contraception - what are the choices? Audrey Battersby 


First, and most in the news since the recent Dunlop Committee Report, is the 
contraceptive pill. If you fancy mucking about with your endocrine balance and 
thereby running the risk of numerous side-effects like - veinous thrombosis, 
nausea, acne, headaches, depression, lethargy, loss of interest in the whole 
business anyway, and in some cases, death — it is quite a good method of preventing 
pregnancy as long as you don't forget to take your pill. If you do forget, 

for even one day, then the chance of becoming pregnant is probably increased, 

since the pill tends to bump up your fertility. We are constantly being reassured 
that dangerous side-effects have not actually been proved; surely the mere fact 
that there is doubt should be enough to cause real concern. 


Perhaps the most widely practised method of contraception is the sheath, condom 
or French letter. Surely most of us have a go at this method at some time or 
other and find it impossible and unsafe. If you fancy fucking wearing mittens, 
which is after all what it is like, then ok, but it is not safe. They come off, 
they split, they leak and they're expensive. Has anyone ever tried suing the 
London Rubber Company, I wonder?. 


Next is the much respected diaphragm cap, plus of course the usual layer of 
contraceptive cream or foam. Used properly and regularly this is a fairly 
effective method but a lot of people have aesthetic objections to such a 
mechanical method and frankly, the thought of dragging this archaic device out 
Tirst thing in the morning is enough to turn my stomach. There is also the 
problem of when you use it. Deciding when to put it in and where is a drag. 

it is not as simple and automatic as cleaning your teeth whatever they tell 
you at the F.P.A. (An earnest student I knew years ago who decided to be very 
grown-up, went off to be fitted by a Harley Street gynaecologist. She was shown 
her te use her new cap and was then told to insert it by herself. On returning 
to the room the gynaecologist asked how she had got on. The embarrassed girl 
pointed to the ceiling where the diaphragm was stuck up by a coating of 
Ortho-Gynol. ) 


Next is the IUD; Intra-uterine Device. This takes the form of either a loop or 
coil which is inserted into the uterus. Quite how the IUD prevents pregnancy 
is stiil not certain. Hither its presence as a foreign body prevents the 
fertilised egg from attaching itself to the lining of the womb or another 
theory is that it causes a speeding-up of the passage of the egg from the ovary 
and out through the uterus. There is a high failure rate with the IUD and if 
conception occurs while an IUD is present this is not considered sufficient 
grounds for termination. You will probably be blithely reassured by your 
gynaecologist that there is no evidence that it will cause foetal damage. 
There are disadvantages; the IUD can cause stomach cramps and/or 

haemorrhage and they do fall out. People who tolerate the IUD feel that it is 
a good method in that you don't have to think about it, but you do do run a 

2 per cent risk of becoming pregnant. 


Last, but by no means least, are the assortment of pessaries and foaming 
devices on the market, which many women Still believe are effective methods of 
contraception. They are not effective, any of them, if you are the conceiving 
kind. 


in theory the safe period is a form of contraception. In practice there is no 
such thing. People who think that they are practising the safe period fall 
pregnant all the time. Since they tend to be Roman Catholics they probably 
accept their fate without too much protest. People who think it works for them 
are almost certainly a) not very fertile, b) they don't do it that often, or 
ce) very lucky. 


I don't include female or male sterilisation as methods of contraception. 
Sterilisation does prevent conception but is surely only entered into by people 
who give up, for some reason or otherg all hope of finding other satisfactory 
methods. 


I know there is more to be said about existing methods and in desperation 
everyone has, I suppose, settled for one or other for the time being. But who 
can honestly contemplate between 25-30 years of muddling through with what we've 
got with any kind of equanimity? 


It seems incredible in these days of men on the moon that there is no safe, 
reliable and acceptable method of contraception. One can only assume that this 
is a direct result of scientific research being aimost totally controlled by 
men, who are not interested in taking the responsibility of contraception, and 
who do not have to take the responsibility for caring for children.. 
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Abortion Irene Fick 
When I was 19 I got pregnant. I took no precautions because the guy said he 
would like me to be pregnant and then we would go to England. When I told him 
that I was pregnant and pointed out that I would need some support until the 
child was five and could go to school, his attitude changed. 


Although I really wanted the child, I decided not to have it because I felt I 
could not bear the responsibility for two. In retrospect I think I felt some 
excitement at the thought of having a child without a man, but decided that I 
was not the right person to prove to society that it can be done well - I was 
working as a bilingual secretary and was on no account what is called educated, 
and to have a free-born child in West Germany in 1964 was something for learned 
women. In West Germany abortion is illegal if the woman is raped. 


I asked my gynaecologist, a kind-hearted woman in her sixties, if she could 
terminate the pregnancy (2nd month); she gave me two injections and prescribed 
some pills but said that was all she could do. £4.0.0; effect: nil. Next step: 
telling the girls in the office. Helen's boyfriend got hold of an address and I 
fixed an appointment. 


The morning of the appointment I sang because the trouble would be over soon. 

My mother said I shouldn't sing before I knew details. She said, when I told her 
about the pregnancy, that I could have the child if I wanted but I had made up 
my mind already. My father did not know. 


I went to the doctor (male), paid £40, was very nervous. He was a G.P. and there 
were rumours that he took drugs. He had an abortion 'factory' as I later found 
out. He charged varying prices: from £15 upwards. He used laminerial tents to 
dilate my cervix, which meant I had to go there more than once. He was not always 
at his practice, so I ended going there about 20 times, and I was not the only 
one to do so. 


One day, during this time, I walked along the street with one of the girls from 
the office. A baby in a pushchair lokked at us and smiled. I teased Elke, who 
was pregnant, that it smiled at her but she said it smiled at me. It did smile 
at me and I found myself suppressing my feelings for it. It had someone to care 
for it anyway, why should I go crazy over an average baby? 


I went to the office irregularly, was sick a lot. One day my mother had enough 

of this (my father knew now, and tried to be friendly, pretending he did'nt 

know). She took me to a woman G.P., a woman, who was a Communist (the Communist 
Party is banned in West Germany). Her advice: go to a good catholic, she could not 
do it, the police watched her anyway. She gave me a medical certificate for the 
office and advised us to go to a doctor who held the opinion 'that something which 
wants to come should not be held artificially' - ie, he did abortions which he 
could justify. I had been bledding and had had labour pains. 


Visit to this male doctor, examination, straight to hospital. for termination. 
My mother, who kept reminding me that she had told me not to sing too early 
went with me to hospital. We arrived in the evening, when only two young male 
doctors were there. They examined me, asked me if I wanted the child. Answer: 
negative. Anyway, I should go to bed and see another doctor in the mornigpg, 
they couldn't do anything. I stayed the night in hospital. 


Crying, all the emotional upset, the guy I trusted had left me, 4 months pregnant; 
why did it happen to me? I knew about contraception, I had read all about it. The 
next morning another examination by another male doctor. Result: I should lie 

in bed. I asked if I couldn't do that at home and he agreed. 


I met my mother on the way home. We went home and I had breakfast, then my mother 
went back to the doctor. He was angry that I had had something to eat but fixed 
an appointment for the next morning. No food, he warned. 


The next day I went, again with my mother. For her everything was too much; she 
had always lived in countries where abortion was illegal and it had some effect 
on her. She had had an abortion in Czechoslovakia in 1939, shortly before the 
Nazi troops went in and when the state of refugees was very unclear, so she could 
justify that. But her daughter being so stupid? 


At the doctor's she paid £15. I had an intravenous injection and when I woke up 
my mother's face was over me, all light and free, saying, 'It's all right, it's 
all over. We took a taxi home and I enjoyed a meal for the first time in months 
without being sick. I recovered almost immediately, watched telly and everything 
seemed like a dream. 


I never talked about it to anybody. 

In 1968, in London, I saw 'Up the Junction', in which a girl has an abortion. 

It was rather different from mine, but I fainted. I went to my doctor to talk it 
over; she was very understanding and pointed out that it is serious to decide not 
to have a baby when one is pregnant and that it is wrong to push the event into the 
back of one's mind. And she said that most women have an abortion at some stage of 
their lives. Nevertheless I still couldn't talk about it, until one meeting of the ~ 
NW3 group, when we discussed abortion and four out of five people had had abortions. 
This consoled me tremendously. I am now free-married and we use contraception, 

But if I were to find myself pregnant I would have another abortion. Comparing the 
short-term horror of an illegal abortion to the long-term horror of having an 
unwanted child, I prefer the former. 
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Certainty Michelene Victor 


I found perfection for a late moment 
in a sugar bowl of cold stone pottery. 
I did not know it was perfection 
until my son 

broke it. 
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The Captive Wife, by Hannah Gavron (Pelican, 5/-) 


The book is an attempt to analyse The Conflicts of Housebound Mothers! (its 
subtitle) and is based on a sociology thesis. She claims to do no more than to 
expose some problems and indicate areas for further investigation. There is a 

brief historical survey of the changes in the status of women, followed by examples 
and conclusions to interviews with two groups of women, working- and middle-class. 
The analysis as far as it goes is thorough. But for me the limits of the book 

are the limitations of the sociological exercise which a) has to presume a great 
degree of honesty to questions (how many women are capable of honesty about 

their husbands?) and b) cannot afford to generalise too far beyond its 

stated framework. 


Where the book really falls apart for me is in the conclusion, however explicitly 
modified, that ' the most interesting thing to emerge is that the conflicts 
which women experience as a result of the ambivalence of the female role do not 
appear in this sample at least to express themselves in terms of marital 
difficulties...it is children not marriage that present problems of role 
expectation to the women of this survey.’ 


The only value of such a survey is to assume that by the law of averages what 
is true for a large sample is true for the rest of the relevant population. 
She didn't deduce the obviouss that problems involving children automatically 
are problems involving marriage, and therefore problems involving men. It is 
astonishing that someone with such insight could write a concluding chapter of 
analysis and proposals without mentioning this fact. She states (in italics): 
‘What is needed above all is some deliberate attempt to re-integrate women in 
all their many roles with the central activities of society.' Inevitably such 
an attempt will affect men, and change their roles and attitudes. It is ultimately 
@ question of total re-think, for hoth men and women, even though the impetus 
for some time will (and must) come from women. 


This point is put very effectively in the current issue of Women Speaking 
(Jan-Mar 1970), in part of an article on the Women's movement in Sweden, 

by Kerstin Amer. ‘All the political parties, and most especially their youth 
organizations have taken very seriously the New Look of Sweden Feminism, which 
may for the sake of convenience be labelled Equality for Men.... 


What is important is that what we are asking is not simply that men should lose 
privileges and have their freedom curtailed. We want men not to be deprived 

of the experience of rearing their own children and living with them. We want 

them not to be robbed of their fatherhood,we want them to be allowed to become 
complete human beings. It need not be by any law of nature an intoleiahle burden 

on a woman to have two roles, one in her home and one in the outside world; it 

is a natural human heritage, because every human being needs to express himself . 

or herself both in personal relations: ips and in creative work with others. It is 
only made intolerable when society is not adjusted to this double set of duties. And 
it is net intolerable either to have open to him both the world of his family and 
the world of his work, both rewarding him differently. Swedish feminists want equal- 
ity for the sexes, not vengeance. What I have tried to hint at here is obviously 

an ideal, not realised in Swedish societies except very patchily...A few of the 
practicaj implications are as follows: Hours of work are the root of the practical 
difficulties. The eight hour day — which is much longer in certain service jobs and 
for everybody in an executive position- is organised for people who have either no 
private lives or have them run for them by somebody else - a wife or a servant. o>» 

To keep men permanently over-employed in order that their wives should be, for an 
appreciable par+ of their lives, under-employed, is not a good business, either in 
terms of national income or private happiness... So the idea... is that everybody 
should work in society, not only in his or her home and that thos« who have young 
children should have shorter hours for both parents for as long as the children need 
them, so that they can look after their children themselves, on staggered hours, for 
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most of the time -— the rest being made up by the communal creches. This kind of 
arrangement is being practised by a few young student families... the alternative 
would be that the father forged ahead as quickly as his contemporaries and that the 
young mother neglected her studies almost completely... What is new is that this is 
not considered a purely female dilemma this choice between going ahead in your career 
or looking after your own child. It is also considered a dilemma for men (my italics). 


'...We hope that we shall fairly soon see a movement, towards rearranging the 
hours of work in different jobs and making them more elastic, so that for men as well 
as for women there will be a real choice between half-time work and full-time work, 
without making this a choice for the rest of one's life. Sooner or later we shall 
have to ask ourselves the question: can we really afford to let our best brains and 
capacities spend so much of their time on themselves, on their children, and on their 
own private lives? We may also come to ask the opposite question: what is it we 
really want out of life - more cars, more minks, and more coronary thromboses at forty 
or less of them all?! 


Her final point is that statisties preve that insufficient contact between fathers 
and children is one of the factors responsible for deliquency. 


Her conclusions are obviously political: "We have all been trained from earliest 
infancy into what are called "sex roles"... the different ways of behaving in ali kinds 
of situations... These sex roles are being studied with interesting results. What 

we hope to arrive at is a society where all human beings are allowed to develop their 
own intellectual and emotional possibilities, without being hampered by what their 
pre-conceiv-d ideas of what their so-called sphere should be. This entails far more 
radical chauges in the structure of society than is usually realised. Not only the 
hours of work but the way the family re-acts to other families, school and other 
institutions, will have t» he rethought... 


‘We need the advantages of the old extended family of Africa and Asia - without 
_ its disadvantages... It calls for new ways in building houses, planning cities, 
allocating priorities... once it ig aceepted that family patterns need changing to 
suit our real human needs, and the whole of society must be changed from top to 
bottom."" All these aims are utopian and a long way off even for Sweden, which is more 
sophisticated in its social systems than England. However, it is vital to have these 
aims ir mind, while the process of research, analysis and criticism of existing 
areas of oppression goes on the Womens Liberation Movement. Finally it is the atti- 
tudes of all of us, mewn as well as women, which will change the form and quality of 
our lives for the better. 

KEKKKKKHKKKKEKH Michelene Victor 


Question: 


Why is there a tendency for local groups to cling together at monthly general 
meetings ; is this a symptom of group solidarity or rivalry? 


KKKKKKKKKKKKK 


Telephone Tree are conducting a campaign to: a. 

a. imake the R,R,C aware that it discriminates against women in allocating positions 
of newsc. Sters etc: i 

S. persuade them to change their policy by asking for licences back if the situation 
aoes not alter. : 
They wrote asking why there were no women scientists commentating on the lunar flight 
and were advised by the B.B.C to ask Nixon why no women went to the moon. 


KEKKKKKKKHKKKK 
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A Reply to Sally Reynolds Leslie Keith 


My original reactions to the Miss World Action were very much like Sally's - 

while agreeing with the analysis of the Miss World contest in the leaflets ( vho 

of sound mind would not?) I had doubts as to whether such a demonstration would suit 
the strensth and what I perceived as the present thoughts of the movement. But 
feeling that an action such as this was worthwhile to me for the very fact that 

it was performed by the Womens Liberation people, I attended. And, overall, it 
was exciting and gratifying to find such a suitably sized body, and some active 

and effective propagandists among them. I am speaking of the girls who taught us 
the American songs. I have always enjoyed the feeling of solidarity gained from 
presenting a common front to onlookers by means of songs and chants. My view is 
that, at the present stage of most revolutionary movements, there are only two 
functions performed by demonstrations - one, the publicity received, which is 
dubious at best (e.g the article in The Times) and two, the sheer enjoyment of it 

by the people involved. The second will I realise not be much appreciated by the 
"stern and dogmatic" among us. The first, however, is more important and lead 
myself and several others to 'pose' for a Mirror pressman. It now seems pretentious 
to say that an analysis inspired us, yet it is nevertheless unfair to say that we 
posed. There were no winning smiles, or displays of leg or breast. And the only 
thing which motivated us was the desire to make a pictorial statement about why 

we were there, After deciding to participate in the photo, I would admit to feeling 
used when actually standing there — thus admitting to much ambivalence caused by a 
basic mistrust of the Press. Neverthless, it now seems true to the purposes of 

the demonstration at least. 


1 think that we were not mistaken i: thinking that the Press could be used for our 
own purposes —- for a while at least. It is of course useless to the generalised 
young left movement now, but for the Womens Liberatior ‘hich is much more important 
anyway) the Press, still attracie? oy the novelty we represent to them, can for the 
moment be used by us for the purposes of attracting membership and interest and 
opposition, which is constructive anyway. 


One more niggle before generalising. Sally also mentions that she felt that the 
action was a waste of time because she spent so much time talking to men around 

the Albert Hall. Here I can only say that now one must adapt to present conditions 
in order to create any response in the future. I found that talking to men was 

the only thing to do, at least at first, because the made up faces of the women 
only gave me blank ignoring looks. But, several times, once their men were drawn 
into conversation they too showed interest. And, if not there, in many cases it 
seemed likely that the topic would be brought up by the men once they got home. If 
this attitude were taken all the time, we might as well become what Sally seems tu 
want us to be i.e a friendly but exclusive circle who meet, talk and go home. We 
could spend years talking about how to approach the Press and still be a neophyte 
revolutionary movement in 1980. 


Lastly, and in answer to Sally's rhetorical question — "How can we expect the Press 
to show us in a favourable light?" In some ways, the Press can be used, basically 
because they are mostly stupid and muddling, and like us, have not a coherent policy 
(theirs establishmentarian, ours revolutionary). So, until they catch on, they 

can be used. And, even when they are critical, those who would really be interested 
in womens liberation can see through their mode of criticism (eg The Times again 
and can, in some sense, understand what is happening. 


But the Press is basically a non -issue, if only because consern about it wastes 
precious time and energy. The real issues are that ac+‘ons tend to be solidarity 
building, and that talking for long periods of tim without the impetus of action 
creates and lengthens disagreements just as effec'ivly as insufficiently considered 
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action. The strongest thing to come from the demonstration, for me, was the know- 
ledge that the generalised "cause" of womens liberation was strong enough to drag 


man eople many miles. 
7 Pere y HKKHKK KK HHH HHH 


Miss World Demonstration Romola Guitan 


I have been asked to explain why I did not think that the Miss World demonstration 

was an action I could support. My disagreement is on two very different levels; the 
purely tactical, and a more basic disagreement with the attitude of using the mass media 
that such an activity implies. 


On the purely tactical level, I ask whom we were hoping to reach by a demonstration 

before spectators of the contest in the dark outside the Albert Hall: the other women 

on a mass basis or journalists or a few others? The hope is obviously the former, but 

the reality is the latter. I do not think it ever becomes clear to women en masse why 

we protest against the contest, particularly when the explanation(envy) comes so 
trippingly to most journalists' pens. Certainly, our slogans can't hope to explain our 
analysis of the part the contest plays in perpetrating the mystique of what a woman should 
aspire to be. 


It is obvious that this campaign must rely heavily for any effect it may have on the 
reporting of it by television and the press. This is the central point on which I con- 
test the value of the action. We must ask ourselves what we hope to achieve by publicits 
(even if we were fortunate enough to be reported straight) Can we build a movement 
through publicity given to us by the mass media? Do we seriously expect to issue a cert- 
ain clarion call to women sitting alone at home and have them rush to organise themselves? 
If we do, I think it shows a misunderstanding of how and why people become involved, 

and of the nature of womens! oppression, which is not simply a result of a shortage of 
facts. What we say doesn't become real to women not involved unless it deals directly 
with the problems which they know affect them, and then probably only as they become 
involved in trying to take action themselves to deal with those problems. Even were we 
to be allowed to explain in full(which we aren't) why we object to beauty contests, the 
effect could only, at best, be marginal. At worst, we allow ourselves to be used as Aunt 
Sallys, well-managed by T.V comperes to provide light entertainment - after all, the 
spectacle of a woman taking herself seriously is still regarded as funny, which seems to 
me one of the reasons for much of the recent interest on the part of the media. We must 
face the fact that we can so easily reinforce all the prejudice which exists against 

the active woman when we appear as part of the light entertainment diet. Unless we write 
the reports or produce the programmes ourselves we can't hope to put over what we have to 
say. And even then, I have reservations about how much could be achieved in terms of 
provoking women to take action themselves rather than simply consuming what can only 
aspire to be good propaganda. 


It seems vital to me to assess how we can build our movement. I think the way we have 
started, working to build local groups, gives every reason for optimism, but we must 
assess more carefully what the purpose is of any specific action, and exactly what we 
hope to achieve by it. Our most urgent (and most difficult) task is to multiply the 
numbers of the local base groups: we can do that only by patient work on the local level. 
Hoping to take short cuts through the mass media seems to me the antithesis of that: 
somewhat futile and a great waste of the few resources we have. 


KEKKKKKKKEKEE 


So 


November-December News from Tufnell Park 


Tufnell Park participated in two meetings with groups interested in womens liberation 

- one at the Unity Theatre, and one with Schools Action Union. At both of these meet- 
ings our film was shown preceeding the discussion, with the intention of having the film 
act as a catalyst to encourage the participants to discuss the position of women in 

our society on a relatively personal level, rather than in purely theoretical and abst- 
ract terms. Our hope was that because these groups were self-consciously "sucialist" 
(of one form or another ) and should therefore be familiar with some of the mechanisms 
which exist for exploiting groups in society, the participants would be able to consider 
their own lives and relationships and recognise the ways in which women are exploited. 
These hopes were not realised; instead the meetings never moved beyond rather antag- 
onistic attacks from several sides: the validity of Womens Liberation as a revolutionary 
socialist movement, our challenging of the existing family structure, the "bourgeois" 
nature of our group, and our failure to concentrate all actvities around the equal pay 
issue. 


Out of these encounters the group came to realise that we have not adequately discussed 
among ourselves several questions both theoretically and preactically: our understanding 
of and relationship to the working class, what types of actvities would be most profit-— 
able both for ourselves and for those with whom we need to make contact, and, on a very 
practical level, a need to define clearly, before participating in meetings with other 
groups what these meetings are for and how we can best achieve a positive outcome. Some 
of our members felt the failure of the two previous meetings could have been avoided to 
some extent if we had discussed thouroughly beforehand what we had hoped to achieve by 
them. 


Various members of the group have shown the film a number of times to groups around 
England such as the City University, twice at Chiswick Polytechnic, the Solidarity 
Conference at the University of Warwick and at L.S.E. Also showings have occured in 
the Sheffield area without any group members present. In addition, one of our members 
took the film to New York where it was shown to a group of Puerto Rican women who went 
on to talk, in very constructive terms, about many of the questions raised in the film. 
Several other groups in the U.S have felt that the film would be useful to them and 
have bought copies of it. 


Tufnell Park is also in the final stages of producing a broadsheet for distribution 
to interested groups and individuals. I+ contains an introductory description of the 
group, as well as some thoughts on several aspects of women in capitalist society and 
our belief in the need for basic social changes as the only means by which womens' 
liberation can be realised. 
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Six Point Group - 


W.E.R.C. ~ 


Telephone tree _ 


N.J.C.W.E.R. 


Ra Lhe 


I can stay still for minutes 

staring at the floor. 

Still 

staring at the streetlamp 

occasionally obscured by a waving branch. 


I don't wave back. 


I can let my mind simmer invisibly 
ovér yesterday 
and where was I, 
over today 
and where was I, 
over tomorrow 
and where was I 
to be where I am. 


I can stay still out of wonder 
for my formless hands opening 
and shutting soundless doors. 


I can stay still while other hands 
joined in time 

prove rhythmically 

to prove rhythmically 

that every hour has sixty still minutes 
even if I smash the clock. 


I can stay still because I cannot move 
until a child calls me 

for want of anything else. 

For want of anything else 

I can stay still. 
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Calender of Events 


March 3rd - organising a meeting on Equal Bey — at the 
House of Commons 7.30pm. 
Write for tickets to 45 Belsize Park Gdns. N.W.3. 


Feb. 4th. - Paul Ferris will be giving a talk on Abortion 
- followed by a discussion 7.45pm. Student Movement House, 
103 Gower St. W.C.1. 


W.E.R.C. are launching a campaign against Deacrimination 
in Education. 
Details to follow in next newsletter. 


‘Traffic Survey - Organising a group research PUSS on 


traffic and cars: Affect on Women. 
Details from: Diana Mills - 6 Haarlem Road W.14 603 9788 


Nat. Assembly of Women 


Open Door Council 
Womens Liberation 


Workshop. 


EEELELLELELEEEESEEREEEEE SEE EEE ELE EEEEEEEELEEEELELELELE 
The annual subscription to SHREW is 10/— (50 new pence) 
Please send your subscription for 1970 to the treasurer, W.L.W. 






